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FKIthow a man knocking: around tao

j 1 3 ii thins that has boon puzzling liitu for
R years, nnrt nt last, nil of :i sudden

. . .... .s II ..II.. 1. I iLusuaiiy, nous ne uas an inn missing
threads straight nnd untangled In his
palm. I havr In mind the case of
Howies. Bowies wasn't lilt right name
nt all, but we'll mil lilm that, for It wag
under that name hp enlisted In the navy,
where they still speak of him as the "Grco
Oreo Mini." Hut that enlistment oc-

curred later.
What I am about to sav now of

Bowles' dolncs on (he West Const is the
lummlng up of what I learned at different times from of
I dozen people n couple of ship captains, a bosun's
mate In the navy, a dozen Miilormon, stokers, and so
on, who hnppened to he on the West Coast when
Bowles was there. Out there Howies fell in with
old Chief Thomson, who used to run things pretty
much to suit himself over a country larger than
uinny n European nation controlled.

Thomson was a name the whito traders cave
him. It may have been that Howies, though Kipp
was tho name he took out there, possibly Howies, of
coming of a bard-libere- d trading ancestry, showed up
the old fellow a few new commercial tricks. so

Old Chief was at the head of half a dozen secret to
societies at least half a dozen. Africa Is rotten
with secret societies, worse than anv white count rv.
One society, old Chief Thomson made little secret of

Africa for tho Africans was what meant.
There was a sort of branch of the society that old

Chief would not talk so freely about; but the scheme, of
so 'twas said, was to take boys and girls, especially
girls, when they were young, and train them, so that
by and by they would he able to train tho coming
race, to lead them to better things. The girls brought
up like that used to be hid In the jungle, where If any
man was found, he was put to death. Of this society,
old Chief was believed to he Zoah, which meant
Grand Knight. Grand Master, Exalted Ruler, Great
Mogul, whatever anybody wants to call it, and clear
on up to the J3"d degree.

Of course, though talky negroes sometimes gave
out hints, all this was mostly guesswork with the
whites. There never was one who really knew nr.y-thi"- g

about them. Fnle.ss It was this same Howies.
And that was one thing they nil had against Howies
- he was making up with the blacks against his own;
nnd later when lie got tangled up, and they got after
1 'm, in tho Herg mystery. It was as much because
of Is being on the side of the natives as for the
bel.ef that he had a hand in Berg's death. This to
Herg was a steamer captain running up and down
the West Coast, an American, a line sort according
to the rating of his kind, and he had married, many
years before this, a girl who. it was whispered, had
negro blood in her. Traders' lies ! in

However, this day lie went up the river to meet
old Chief, taking his daughter with him. Tho
mother being dead, she lived on tho steamer with
her father. Captain Herg intended only to run up to
the lagoon and back; but he was a great gambler and
he wtind up by joining In a little game with Bowles
a jd .V' Uiig Chief Thomson, who was now back from
Fnzlnnd. Next morning. Captain Berg's body was
fo'i'id by his crew, floating in tho lagoon. It was
known he could not swim, and as Thomson and
Bowles said ho had been drinking during the game. It
wps not hard to believe that ho had fallen into tho
lagvn while looking for his lauding.

But his daughter? Pile had gone with her father,
Bowles and young Chief said, nnd, of. course, she
must have drowned with him. Well, they waited for
her hi niy to come up. But it didn't come, where-
upon people began to talk. They could not reach
young Chief, old Chief had too much power for that,
but Howies had to get out. Old Chief and young
Ch'nf together could not save him. If lie had not
gone, some of Captain Berg's crew he had two or
three desperate ones among them would surely have
kliled him. So be hurried away, this time to Manila,
where he enlisted In the navy. Ii

I was a chief water tender at this time on one of
Hie heavy-armore- d cruisers of the Asiatic squadron,
ind there was an ordinary seaman who was al-- o a
treat tailor, and being willing to work early and
Into, ho used to make, oh, maybe, two hundred dol-
lars a month over and above his pay. And being the
best-hearte- d fellow in the world, ho generally gave it
away again.

Well, we were laying Into Nagasaki one day when
Haley broke his liberty and came aboard good and
drunk. It happened to be light after some American
bluejackets had taken charge of a souvenir store
where they'd been paying seventeen prices for things
and thru not getting the real article, though not for
anything I'ke that did our fellows begin the trouble.
It was that some of thein'd made the Chinese cruise
before and so happened to know the money there,
rti'l when this yellow chap tried to short-chang- e

tVm It was like sounding general quarters.- - There
must have been. oh. a dozen or fifteen shop people
t naded off that day. Well, our ship's party was or
Viown to've been around about there at the time, and
Hie Japanese merchant who'd lost some money and
mine aboard, ho licked out Tailor Haley as the tiian
that started the trouble in ills place, and a Japanese
policeman backed him up.

Now Tailor knew, as we found out later, that it
was a chief petty oflicer who'd come so near to put-
ting this pauticular merchant out of commission, and
Tailor knew, too, that that same chief water tender
was drunk when he did It, so drunk that he didn't
remember about It when he came to. Somebody had
to go to the brli' for it, nnd Tailor, with never a word,
wet; that is, no word except to say, to whiten a
ll'tle the black mark against the service, "I was too
dni' K at the time to know what I was doing."

Iliwcver, after a summary court-martia- he was
Jlsh'inorably discharged, but the stealing charge not
proved. Tho oflicers, knowing Tailor, wouldn't stand
tor that.

Now, I knew that Tailor didn't do It. How? Well,
Tailor nnd myself were great chums, nnd the after-
noon this thing happened we were la a ten house I

the Geisha girls dancing and we sitting cross-legge- d

on tho mats, drinking tea while wo watched
'em.

Now, casting back to make out why Tailor stood
for what he did, I remembered nnd there were but
few men for'ard who didn't remember that day
before wi. left San I'ranelsro nnd the two sisters of
this chief water tender who came aboard to bid him
poi 1 by. And this chief water tender, In spite of
what had happened to Tailor, was a good fellow.
And If ho hadn't been we'd have overlooked It for
the sake of his sisters.

They certainly made prizes of the whole chief
rra'er tender mess. They had everything going to
do F looks nnd figure and tho quick wit, nnd the
heart that's more than all. Anil so maybe you'll
understand Tailor worshiping on the edge of the
rrowd and that chief water tender, the brothei of
theso girls, hoping to go up for his warrant before
long. Io you see what It meant to the chief wnfpr
tender and tho kind of chap Tailor was In his fourth
tnllstment and still nn ordinary seaman.

Well, Tailor was dishonorably discharged, nnd
thero he was broke and blue, anil ten thousand miles

moK

from home. So I beat the decks with a paper, one
mess after the other, and they gave like sailors anil
blue-jacket- chief petty ofilcers five dollnrs, first-clas- s

men four dollars, second-clas- s three, and so on
down to the young apprentice boys, who g.ve a dollar
each; and many would have given mor , a month's
pay some of them, If they'd bceu allowed. Every-
body gave but one fellow- - we I, I won't disgrace
any branch of the service by saying what division he
was In; but this fellow Howies, as you can guess
instead of money ghes mo a lecture. Said Tailor
shouldn't get anything from anybody. Deserved no
pity ought to have saved for a rainy day. "Tho
sun don't shine every day," I remember hint saying.

"Well, after Tailor was put ashore,-thic- or four
us, friends of Tailor's, made up our minds that

the llrst chance Howies would give us we'd throw
him. We'd already come to believe that 'twas him
looted tho Jap's cash bos, nnd not In drink when lie
did It either. So wo rigged up a game one day to
make the Mastcr-at-Arm- s open up his dlddy-bn- x nnd.
Burn enough, there was more gold tnnn ever he drew
from the paymaster. Well, that was no proof, one
gold piece being pretty much like another; hut only
one thing did all of us here believe. And to think

him putting the Jap merchant nnd the policeman
to saying 'twas Tailor did that job! There was
much feeling ngainst Howies Hint all hands to!c
watching lilm night and day and at last ho was

put on the beach.
Wo all thought we'd seen the last of lilm then.

But one day on our way home, in Cnllao a year or so
later, we had a big International race 'English,
Trench, German, Italian, a dozen crews. I was stroke

our ship's crew. A good hard r?ce, and ty

thousand dollars comln' to u? when we crossed the
line. And all I could raise I bet on tunt race, and
when I went ashore It was with twelve hundred dol-
lars in my clothes. Of course, it wouldn't do to take
that bundle of money back to the States, so I was
setting out to burn It, with a couple of good lads In
my own division to help hold a match to it now and
then.

And walking up from the jetty, that stone Jetty
with the big clock on the sort of a lighthouse, who
should we meet but Bowles. There was every mark
that ho had gone to pieces. I saw him, but didn't
let on to know lilm. But he signaled and I stopped
Maybe ho thought I'd speak llrst, but I didn't t
only looked hlni over Did you ever do that to a nan
down and out? He must be a bad one to do Hint o,
mustn't he? Well, this was a bad one I ha'oit
hinted at the half about him. And his' eyes were a
hunted dog's eyes, his lips like a child's that expects

be struck down. "(I'luvin' he starts.
"Vou mean Mr. Glavln, don't you?" I says.
"It was plain Glavln ouce," he says, "or maybe

you've got your warrant by this?"
On my word, I didn't think ho had so much spunk

lilm. "No," I says, "I haven't got my warrant
and it's still plain Glavln to shipmates and friends."

He eyed me coruerwise. "Mr. Glavln, you haven't
the price of a meal, have you?"

"I have," I says, "of a meal or a drink, nnd a good
many of them

He looked at mo again as if ho thought I'd spralc
first, but I didn't, and tho shame of It never stopped
him. "Well, let me have It, will you?"

"Will I. Well," I says, "before I give you a n kel
you'll starve if it lays witli me, for what v u
did to Tailor Haley."

He backs away from me, thought I was golrg to
hit 1dm, maybe; but I'd no more strike lilm thi I
would a leper with a broken back. "But I'll tel! mi
what I trill do," I goes on. "I'll go back aboard ''ie
ship and I'll tell them the whole story, and ifter
thar, I'll pass around a paper for you."

And I did, after I'd told the story to the new men
who didn't know It.

"Here's what seven hundred men of your old sh'p
have subscribed thirty-liv- e cents. It'd been a thousand
dollars if you'd done right. And that's for T llor
Haley," I goes on. "And if you meet anybody poorer
than yourself before you strike a cantlna or wherever

Is you're going, I know you'll divide with him. vou
being that charitable kind.' He'd turned unaj by
then and was all but crying in pity for hlmti ,f, i
b'iio.-- e.

II.
Well, I was home from the East on my furlough

whni I got word from Mr. WIImui saying that he
was to be executive on one of the fast scout ships and
she was started for the West Coast, and would l go
with him. A line oflicer, Mr. Wilson one of tho
best. After a man's been in a big cruiser and a battle
ship, a scout ship don't look so great, but because of
Mr. Wilson I shipped In her. Good oflicers mean
more, after all, than bis tonnage.

So we ran over, putting Into u little place, I never
knew the native name for It. but a little place on a
point making out from a black river. And there
was a little lighthouse on black and whlte-palntc-

stilts and a lot of black sludge around It. Before we
went ashore, Mr. Wilson called ine to his room.

"Glavln," he says, "I may need you on this th'ng
we got to louk into Tiiere was an Amerhan ship
captain, Ben,, and bis daughter, lie was drowned

murdered--her- e, nearly two years tmw. The
daughter was suppose to be di owned, too, but the.
relnti.c.s lime heard rumors and thry think M:o may
be alive. They have an Idea that one of tnc( seere't
societies may've ?ot her. Now when we go ashore,,ou .cave me anil cruise for yourself till I'm ready to
return to the f,hlp. I .an get all the official iiifot'ma-tio- n

1 want, hut the nativrs'll never talk to an officer,
you know of! by yourself yon may he able to learn
something."

Mr. Wilson took the steam launch and half a dozen
of us of the crew asiure with him. But the man he
wanted to 11 ml w.is at a settlement Inland llf icon or
twenty miles so we steamed up this black liver.

From the river we steamed Into a lagoon andthere Mr. Wilson met his Mr. Thompson, who was
as black as one of the black lugs aboard shipthough dressed like a white English swell.

While Mr Wilson was gone off with Thomson, 1

got away from the lllage, nobody nothing n!(! p.lr.ticiilarly, or so I thought, till I drifted up a narrow
path that soon led Into the dark fotesi. After a time

saw flying from a pole alongside the ith a whito
cloth Willi n queer black design on It. Then a nigger
came running after me and made a sign that I
niust'nt go that way.

"Leopard--lio- hippo me no frald," I said, buthe moved his hands faster than ever.
"No, no lion girls womnns Oreo Gree Bush!"

ho said. And I said, "Ho-ho!- " and waved hlni away
again. "A line time of day," I thought, "when I'vegot to run away from a lot of women. Some chief's
harem," I thought, a little pleased at the notion ofstrange sights, and put. lied on. The nigger gave a
sorrowful cry and run back.

I followed the path till I came to a stockade,
maybe ten feet high, made of thick trunks of what
must've been palm trees. The spaces In between wero
plastered with mud or clay, and the sides being so
smooth I had some trouble in climbing up.

There wero three buildings, long and low bunga-
lows they would call them in the East nnd so much
better built and so different from uny of tho other
buildings I'd seen since I landed, most others bolus
only one story things of mud and leaves, that I knew
right nway that they must lie for some unusual pur-
pose. And whllt I was puzzling over just what they
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might be, I heard women's voices from Inside repeat-
ing something, like ns if it might be a prayer, after
some leader.

They wore only long white robes with a red snsh
around their waists, and they were all barefooted
and bare-arme- nnd all black or brown except one,
who looked to be a white girl. Her I'd noticed iroin
the llrst.

Just before she filed in the door of the building
near my end she looked up, and her eyo they
doubled her loveliness. I don't know what made mo

I ueer'd been ghen to speakin: to strange women
"hook for me I mlled out, and whiffled

like a whip-poor-wi- and slid down from the wall.
"Ah-- I" said a vohe irom behind me. I

turned. There was a white man with a revolver
aimed at me.

"Well, what do you want?" I sold. It was almost
dusk. mind. He Jumped back, with a queer noh in
his throat, which made me fake a sharper look.
"What!" It was but I could hardly believe owies

!

I jumps for lilm lie runs, hut in four loi.ps I had
hlni, nnd throwing my weight onto his back and
slamming him to the ground, I took the revolver fioin
him nnd turned Ills fa.e up to whal light was left.
Sure enough it was the face I'd last seen tlint day
on the dock in Cnllao.

I stuck tho revolver in my Jacket pocket, stood lilm
up and said, "Look here you know I I on- - you, don't
you?"

He didn't say anything to that. '".Veil, look here,"
I said again, ajid gripped him by the throat. "Now
tell me what I want to know." I eased up on his
throat. "Who are theso women the-- e girls?"

"They're sacred It's death if you're caught lock-
ing lu on them death even to lie here. Only the
Zoah and the council can visit here, and then they
must all go together at some appointed time."

"Then what are yon doing here?"
He didn't answer.

Then .oo.m awl I m . l.tUc I'miiic Who Thou;;! t

"And who's the Zoah?"
"Mr. Thomson."
"And whin ii I : '. ' '"-- e some-.- .

bodyil kill me, h.ih. . ii:iud. II be Mr.
Thomson, huh or sn'nc . e II appoint ?''

"And look here !" I ga , Muoat a tre-- squre.e.
till he must've thought I leully Intended to choke
him to death. "Who's that girl?"

What girl?"
"Vou know what girl. Tell me right or" I think

I'd haw choked lilm wheio he stood If ho hadn't
answered. At last got it out of nim She was
Captain llerg's daughter. She had boeM kidnapped.

I was going to let him go when I had an inspira-
tion. "This Zoah. this Thomson he wants to get
hold of H is girl, don't he?

lie admitted It. It was i.galnst. all the laws of the
Bush society, but Tuoin-o- u was planning to get her,
nevertheless. He was een planning to kidnap her
from this place a sacrilegious thing.

Alter that I let go his throat. "Vou go back," I
said, "and nothing of me. If ,;ou hint of me
feel that?" f gripped his throat again "I'll kill
you before the ship le:,es port. Get that? Well,
then, jret out!" Ho hacked away lor half a dozen
steps, then ho huiiied ell' In the il.irkne.-s- .

1 climbiMl up on the mo 'kade and for perhaps an
hour I lay tlnue, not moving or speaking. There
were lights in the middle bungalow Alter a time I

whisiliil softly, three times together, the
call, f didn't know if there were any

In that lountry, but I hit that she would
rouignlzo It when she heard. No answer, and I

whistled again Mid again, solily I was still whis-
tling had heard nothing when a voice beluw me
said, "Sb-- "

I could hardly make her out, even In her white
robe, U was so dark. I made ready to drop down
to her.

"No, no, no! Vou must not. They would kill you.
But If you can come buck you are sailor and Ameri-
can, yes? My father was sailor and American also."
She spoke good English, but slowly, as though out of
practice at it. "1 havo been praying, prayers of my
dead mother, for some great, strong, white man lo
come and take me."

I almost leaped down I don't know now why I
didn't. "I'M get you out of here I'll come back
with a ship's company and we won't rest (III "

I got no further A series of culls rang out from
Inside. "I must go batk. It is for prayers befor?
bed. If I am not there, 1 shall be missed. But after

I shall come back. Wait for me, hut oh, tako
care !"

As she fled away I did the foolish thing. Believing
that If any others of the women there did hear me
they would not understand. I called aloud, "I'll he
waiting don't fall!" and repeated (he

call, and with that dropped oil out.sJd the
wall.

III.
Next thing I remember 1 was lying in some kind

of a low shack with a dim light in one corner nnd a
negro fanning himself In another, and two negroes
aimed, each with a big knobby war dub and a heavy
revolver nnd no old-- f jshloned make, bat as modem
ns nuy officer's service weapon a queer combination,
I thought, 1 did think.

A white man ci'ine in. It was Bowies, I saw after
n while Then I closed my eyoi aaln. lie bent ccr
me and put his eye3 close to mine I could fed him.
He wont out then, but soou returned with the nigger,
D.ilko, who fed me a bowl of lice and a cup of tomii
hind of kola nut preparation.

The tomtoms stopped, nnd then another nigger
onm? in and said something to Dalko, and he
motioned to me as if to say that if I had done eating
we would go. They led me then, with torchbearers
ahead and behind me, by way of a jungle path, oh,
perhaps a quarter mile to n building that s maybe
sixty by forty, with an earth Hour, high studded
enough for two stories, and the whole side wall solid
all tho way up except for half a dozen silts up under
the roof, as if for ventilation.

The place was rigged up like n lodge room of most
any secret society In our country, except thjt there
was only one platform and pedestal, at the farther
end from where they stood me. Thomson stood thero.
Al! around, the others stood along the two long bides
of the room, close together.

They kept me standing there with nothing si'd or
done for maybe ten minutes. Not one of them looked
away from me. hut I paid no attention to them. It
was Thomson I was measuring up.

Howies mid Dalko had been sent our and now they
came back, the door being unbolted for them after a
queer knock three times given, and now they led lu
Captain Ucrg's daughter. She wns dressed in whito
as when I had spen her, and plainly the of
something terrible was ,u her eyes, huf no trembling
or drawing back. They placed her face to me, and

Tin ; Were Dreaming, Dniio tivcii Riihlnl His I ;c?,

then Bowles and Oalko were told to leave. Howies,
first turning to Thomson ns if claiming some privl-le.- :

i lose i me, then slapped and then spat
lu my lace torce times.

When the two were gone, Thomson came down from
, ills platform and placed a long, heavy knife lu her

hand.
For a long time she dld,not look up nt me. Wheu

she did it was to say, "Do you understand?"
I shook my head.
"Vou are to tile. If I kill you I save my life. If I

don't then I die and you are put to torture."
"Wli not?" I said to her. "I've got to go, anyway,

and why not by you, and you sae your own life?''
"No, no!" she whispered and shook her head. "Do

you not see now they will regard Us? Vou and 1

we are of one blood. And there is," she was speaking
lu a low vohe, "a way of escape from the torture."

Her lips only framed the last three words, so that
nobody else then1 coiud possibly know what she said,
her eyes sought mine, then she directed them to the
knife in her baud. "Save me from him," her lips
aaid, though no sound from them.

1 looked from her to Thomson and tried to guess
what ue was thinking of. I looked around at his conn-cillor-

To Thomson I looked again, aud he smiled
like a devil from hell; and yet there was anxiety in
his eves, too, while she stood there as If hesitating.

With one bis-.- appeal In her exes, she raised the
kulte and bent toward me as If to bury It into my
breast. 1 raided my bound hands high as If to let her
kitriko beneath tlu-ii- i to my heart

"Now j on miiftf." bite miid, nud she had to reach
up to make the stroke. Ou qui k stroke and the
bonds were cut and my bauds tree. Wiih the knife
in my hand I looked at Thomson and laughed.
"Here." I tald, and stepped fow.ird her ns if to
strike; but what I Intended was to pick her up and
dash for the door.

Thomson called out and started forward. As he
came, he swung his great war cbib and hurled it. I
dodged, and as It struck the wall just behind me, I
saw my ihance. I picked it up, leaped into the air
and smashed I he lamp above me, then turned toward
Thomson, lie thought I meant It for him, and
dropped on the floor, tint it was over his head I threw
it- - .it the other lamp

Aud crash! From light to dark was quick as that.
1 swooped for her In the dark, tool: her lu my left
f. nn. "Now." I said "here's where we'll have com-
pany going!" and leaped for the door. One man X

felt In my wny, and I drove the knife deep Into him
somewhere. Another, aud hlni I knifed, too. I felt
for the door unbarred it. All was jelling nnd call-
ing by now, but I knew It would take them n few
seconds to guess what I had lu mind, But the door
would not open for me It was barred ou tho out-
side, too,

"Stay hero!" I whispered to lr, and winding tit
'wo negroes Jmt tehlud tnf 1JJ ftafeM, 8 rcacht

buck and drew them close, telt for their sUn cover-Itifr- t,

pulled them oif and threw them over her "hay
there till It's over," I said, aud nKo pulled the two
bodies I made sure they weie dead by a few more
Jabs and curled them an ual in front and above h- -r

At the same time I took the revolvers from their
bolts.

They were calling to each other now as if to get
together, and somebody said something - Tin nison i
voice I thought and I snw a Utile light. :i if

had Ju.-.-t struck a match. Tb light flnnd tt
1 aimed at the light before It could get blazing. A
yell came, and at that I began shooting right and
left. Whatever happened was the worse for them
1'here were seventy or oljhly of thsm nnd on'y on r
me. In no lime all bands were iliootlng, while I lay
on the ;round no.U tho bodies guarding the girl ar. l
let them shoot. Fueling another body fi'l! near n I
reached over, and to make no irnsfike f drmo tuy
big knife Into him and drew him aliugslde.

"You'll be safe now," I said.
Aud I waded in. And that big knife, fifteen

Inches long, double-edge- d and heavy without '
trying I could have reached the heart of i lnil'oi ;
with It. Every stroke wasn't a Mire d"d r nt. b ,t
pretty near It. Never a one I struck that d'd ' go
down if not dead, well on the way lo it. And s ;.io
of them yelled, aud before I'd knifed half a 0 .e
fresh one, they were In a new panic, und I c in I
hear all hands at it again, striking out with t ei
war clubs. Then wns my daujer that one of tneui
would accidentally hit me.

When 1 felt a man give that most astonished gr t

dose quarters, I took no chances, but whiivc i cut
my knife and stabbed quid; and hard.

One time they quit yelling Tnomson's vr , I
think, ordering; hut I wasn't even sure of ,u ?o
crazy was I getting with all voices heginn eg t'
sound a good deal alike to me. They stop) wt .t I
could hear them crowding together into the tddle
of the place. I guessed there were half of ief-yet-

,

and that wouldn't do; so I dove in iunon em
nnd started swinging, and no mortal man. wiut.t

or black, m.ild have stood there and t en
hammered and cracked by an Invisl' li.md
black Death Itself In that black I'.u'e, a. id not
struck bai k.

That's where I had 'em. And T wet f among em
w.iii new tpped. only when I i.t t Hub t u ,i
wooM I stop, and only then for ,i p.i.- a so . i tj
Piil.e sure, and then it was lean ,"i ..i.d and iiiii k
low and let hlni have it.

Of course. I got caught a few tim With h"ir ,esi
o' 'em 'iinclied i:i that dark 1 ion, in alwaj- - .4"
'cm. But when that happened ...I I v-ii- down
under 'em, I used the knife back n l io. aud lie ed
'em If me in a hurry. 'Twas like hea the '1 if off
you in football, and I was a husky h,d those
Of course. I got cut and bruised and wont wi ti the
bruises and loss of blood I started with, I boga. to
feel weak.

"A little more," I remember I I.rpt sev g o
myself, "anil It ought to be over." They role d

around my feet. I fell half a dozen times
there were so many of 'em on the tloor. and 1 w. s
getting unsteady. At the last of It I let lnyseif d wa
on the floor aud crawled among 'em. And 't. nt
t II I felt there were no more of 'em left in 'ne ie i

t!i t I began to wonder had I missed u: v n. e
i. tiers. My mind wasn't overclear at me I - o
n of It aud surely not too Hear tow.i i h c ,1

1 ak now that I wnt by this time half raz I
f' nd pounded in the corners but no live ore here.
.Aid then I .stumbled onto the platform for the i rst
time. There was one there. At first I thoughr lie
was dead like the others, but he moved under me.
"Kit, but you're a cute one!" I said. I knew ii.ui.
And what d'V think I did.' Dropped knife and dub
nn 1 wen at him.

Half crazy? Sure I wns. "I got you. Thomson,"
I siys and he said sonieihing, I uon't reiiieinhei- - to
t i s ii.,y iv hut it wns. And do you know how I tlxed
hi in? I squeezed his big neck between my tingers.

ill I never let go till lie fell from me. wenkenliif; --

r his ne.-k-
. 1 guess, but I don't know. And don't

I brushed hlni from me tired like, o nnd
t' !' breathing li!o a man just come through a
0 run. And tired? Oh. terribly Mred '

A ' I s 1 guessed I'd call It otf. and went over by
i. ii- - door and reached my hand out for the girl "Are
y,..i there'" I uskeil.

"Oli. to think that you're alive!" and she rear bed
out her hand for m,ne. "is it all over? At.! wr..it
you must have gone through! Oh. the blood you re
bleeding eerywhere: Oh, if the morning weiv oii'y
here so I could be of use to you !"

"It will soon be here," I said, and sure onci:'1' I v
and by the rays of light came through the si t up
near the roof. Then voices outside and a step a' i .

door and the signal knock three times repeated I
answered by the same knock 1 had heard tuem giv r,g
earlier in the night,

The bar outside was let down, the door turned. ar I

in they came. It was Bowies and the nigger Di
I'd drawn the girl to myself to one side of the i'oi i

and when they came lu they did not see us. It Was
so dark Inside, too, aud stiurNe outside.

They blinked their eyes and looked and looked.
maybe half a uiluuie, like people who thought the
were dreaniins. Dalko even rubbed his eyes .is If f

wake himself up. Then he turned and saw n e, ami
seeing me he gave a shriek, fell on the floor fa e
down, and lay there. Bowies Mood stilt", so stiff 'hat
1 went up to hlni uud took his loaded revolver from
hlni.

"Come," I said, "show me the way bak to the.
lagoon." I turned to the girl. "Mr. Wilson w(i! be
waiting no fear uith the launch und take us
away."

1 left Dalko where he was. I had no heart to hurt
hlni. I had killed euough. Howies walked ahe.ul I
cave the revolver to the girl, while I carried a war
flub. "If anything happen to me. If anybody limits
out of the bushes on the way," I said, "you will have
the revolver to defend joursolf."

When we reached the lajoon the ship's laun. h w is
btlll waiting on the opposite bank. One ot our fe.
lows was Mainline by her on watch, no doubt, for
me. "MIjs Hers," I said, "all's well at last "

"How are we to get .o ross?" I asked Howies, and
he pointed to a dugout half hidden In the bushes I
made him push it through the black sludge to V c

water's edge. "And now if you will get in." I sa'd
to her. She reached ouc baud to me to be Helped i i
The liiind witli the revolver was lowered lo her s.de
the side away from inc. My mistake to forget
Howies even for a second.

A cry from her and something like a dog's hark
from Bowie, a report, and across the boat .V fill.
1 leaped across her and the boat aud whipped the iiu')
across Ills wrist, maybe broke It I don't know- - .iU
as he dropped the rcvoher Into the soft mud I
grabbed him and held him there, kicking and strug-
gling while I bent over her.

"Are you hurt, dear?" 1 ad;ed.
Never an answer, and 1 called to her again. "Stand

up, you!" I said to Rowies, and took him and fet bini
on Sils feet, And he stood there as well as he c mid.
And I brought the war club down as if I was
drlTlug a stake. Ho went n foot deep into the mud

"And Captain Berg's daughter," I asked him after
a decent Interval.

"Didn't nil body ever tell you? Rhe'3 my wife."
' yvisht, 3010.)


